kok, 
Ger 


PSS-ST, Buppy. \f GEE, I DON'T 
WANNA BUY A KNOW, HOW 
RACE HORSE 

REAL CHEAP? 


LS @ 
— ™ 
THERE \7 ‘ONLY ONE... 


THING... HE 

SOMETHING | WONT RUN! 
WRONG 

WITH HIM, 


4¥9d01 
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i7VOU'VE GOTA a 
REAL BARGAIN, T HAVE 


TC. AN IDEA. 
=  —— ees ee 
ee, 0) Wy YEAH, IF I _. 


COULD ONLY 
GET HIM TO RUN! 


WE CO 
SELL 


uLD ALWAYS JMC uniNYA Viney,  \Y 
oy BPO a G-R-RR! WATCH IT, 


jy som ps, (THAT'S YS 
X BOY- WHOA. a3 ITE 


"NOW WE CAN GET HIMTO RUN! 
: BENNY, YOU'LL RIDE HIM, 


CHOO CHOO, YOU 
ENTER HIM IN THE 
NEXT RACE. EVERYONE 
CROWD AROUND 


NOW HERE'S 
OUR PLAN... 
Bee cities 


C'MON, ( 
DUM- DUM! 


FASTER, SPOOK. 
HE'S GAINING 


/ NEXT WE'LL. 
ENTER HIM IN THE 
KENTUCKY DERBY 


POT, with WNLD WEST! 


ON AY LEGO 


* 


WHAT ARE You s  .. 
ee SON A\ 2 (HOW 00 You LIKE 
\ \heoe\ CT, vieelLez 


SNAZZY HUH € 


(AFTER 1 FIND OUT WHAT Y FOR GHAME ON Y YEAH NOW THAT YOU MENTION hy, 
ITIS, I'LL TELL YOU ¢f YOU, DIBBLE, 1 GUESS IT DOES RESEMBLEA 
HOw SNAzzy iT 1S! J PONT YoU KNOW | | STAGE COACH BUT WHAT ARE YOU 
A STAGE COACH GOING TO DO WITH IT Z 
WHEN YOU SEE 
ONE ¢ 


WE'RE TIRED OF ALLTHIS \/ A MOTORIZED YW Vue WAS KIDDING RELAX, BENNY, \ 
BOREDOM, DIBBLE ,50 /} STAGE COACH Z ABOUT INDIANS HE'S PULLING 
WE DECIDED TO BUILD ‘| HAHA WELLGOOD | | WASN'T HE BRAIN Z } OUR LEG, WILD 


THIS STAGE COACH AND }. LUCK, BOYS, BUT 

MOTOR OURSELVES TO_/\ BE CAREFUL THE 

WYOMING AND SEE INDIANS DON'T , 

WHAT IT’S LIKE ON SCALP YOU, HAHA. 
THE PRAIRIE ! 


THAT OLD LAWN MOWER PION!T 
MOVE US AS FAST AS WE FIGURED, 
BOYS, BUT WE MADE IT ! 


M-MAYBE WE SETTER CARE, 

I THINK THAT'S A REAL LIVE 
INDIAN WHO WANT6 US TO STOP, . 
WE BETTER GO SEE WHAT'S 


INDIANS, HAVEN'T | , 
BEEN HEARD OF 
IN YEARS ! 


YEAH , BUT NOW 
WE'RE TOO TIRED 
TO CARE! 


UGH! FIRST WHITEMAN COME 
TAKUM LAND, THEN CLOUPUM 
UP AlZ WITH SMOKE FROM 
ENGINE. 


7 REDMAN CAN'T BREATHE, 
NOW WE FIGHT / 


I GOTTA STOP TAKIN’ 
THESE CAT NAPS, THEY 'RE 
. DOWNRIGHT DANGEROUS ! 


Fee ¢nipe Hunt 


OH-OH. HERE YVHE'LL RUIN \I'LL BET HE SAYS! WHY 
COMES THAT OUR FISHING. ARE WE WASTING OUR. | 
PEST, BENNY. <n = TIME FISHING ? pa 


HEY, FELLAS, WHY ARE YOu! | 
WASTING YOUR TIME 
FISHING ? 


WE'RE JUST KILLING THE BEST EATING THERE |S. | 
TIME BEFORE WE GO SNIPE JUST TAKE THIS BAG AND 


\ THAT'S THE BIG 
SURPRISE ! 
HAVE FUN. 


LOOK EVERYWHERE ! ) YY 
HERE, -\ = x a 
SNIPE! HERE 


SNIPE! 


HERE, SNIPE. COME OuT | | / YOO HOO, SNIPE... 
COME OUT WHEREVER IT’S LUNCHTIME ! 
YOU ARE! py 


“WE HAVEN'T CAUGHT A \ © 


FISH ALL DAY. 


I WONDER IF BENN 
STILL SNIPE HUNTING? 
le 


I FOUND 'EM! 


Waals For. 
DINE é 


I HEAR THE OLD "SURF SIDE” 
RESTAURANT HAS THE BEST 
SEA FOOD IN TOWN , LET 5 
BEGET, aCe 


ro) 


WE’LL HAVE A TIME ON 
THE TOWN TONIGHT WITH 
THE FIFTY DOLLARS WE 
SAVED THIS YEAR ! 


OHOH, BOYS, 
HANG ONL 


"4 ’ - 
FIFTY DOLLARS ,T.C., DRIVING J |}7/ GUILTY ON THE FIRST TWO 
WITHOUT A LICENSE, CAUSING AN ( CHARGES, OFFICER DIBBLE, 
ACCIDENT AND BLOCKING A FIRE BUT I’M NOT BLOCKING A 

ewer HYDRANT ! : ak FIRE HYDRANT ! 


PASS 
THE DESSERT 
PLEASE! 


fF] NOW CLEAR THE DOORWAY) 
S50 THE CUSTOMERS CAN 
STAMPEDE IN. 


= €0 For Broke 


CAN YOLLEIX Y SAY, CAN YOU FIX A 
A BROKEN ‘ BROKEN PROMISE 2? 


SOB... CAN YOU FIX A 
BROKEN HEART ? SOB 


OU, MAN, THAT ‘ 
ROCK MUSIC REALLY 
ROCKS YA! 


QUIET! 1 CANT SLEEP! GUESS WE'D-BETTER GO. 
ILL CALL THE LAW / TO BED. ALLWE NEED 15 
. DIGBLE TO SHOW UP AND 

ARREST US FOR DISTURBING 


THE PEACE ! ; 
‘iy BUT IMNOT 
SLEEPY! 


/ BENNY, WHAT ARE YOU DoING fe 


UP AT THIS TIME IN THE 
= MORNING Z 


HEY, THAT'S GREAT, 
BENNY, LET ME SEE |! 


‘ YOUR NOISE WOKE US. ~ 
UP, Wests GOING ON 2 


L COULDN'T SLEEP, 
TC.50 tT MADEA 
TELESCOPE ! 


PLAIN, THEY TELL ME ALL OF THEM 
HAVE A CERTAIN NAME AND 4 
MEANING! J : 

IS THERE ONE 
NAMED “ BENNY” Z 


BENNY BUILT A 
NEAT TELESCOPE, 
FELLAS ! 


LET MELOOK,1.C., ULL TELL YOU WHAT. y| [1 SEE ViecO, THAT 
THE PLANETS ARE AND WHAT SIGNS J|_|MEANS THE ESSENCE ) 
™ YOU WERE BORN UNDER ! ‘ i 


(1 MUST HAVE BEEN ) Nou'ee A VERK ! 
AWATER SIGN, GENTLE ./ BE ME, BORN UNDER AZZ / | WHAT'S GOING 
AND LOVING ! 5 IM GENTLE THE SIGNS , I'M ON HERE 2 WE’VE 


AND £ LOVE FISH| | ALEADER, I’M KIND, | HAD COMPLAINTS 
BETTER THAN I/M HONEST, IM... AX ON YOU CATS ! 


ANYTHING ! 


/ WERE READING THE STARS, DIBBLE, YOU AND THOSE 
TATTLE TALES MUST HAVE BEEN BORN UNDER THE 
SIGN OF CANCER... YOU'RE ALL CRABS / 


The golden throne chair of His Imperial Ma- 
jesty was now. in the center garden of his palace. 
The great ruler, Wu, was tired and ill. He had 
worked hard for his people. He believed in 
peace. Irrigation canals, good roads, and fair 


justice had been his gifts to his people. And -- 


now the security of his Empire was threatened, 
Mogus the Mongolian was ready to strike and 
destroy all he had worked so hard to build. 


“We need time to collect your forces,” said 
General Hu Chee to the Emperor. “I have 
sent messengers to the four comers of your vast 
lands. But before they retum. I fear the Mon- 
golians will strike at us. If we could only delay 
them. To hope for peace from them is in vain.” 


“The ambassador from the Great Mogus is a- 
bout to see you,’ said Hsueh Po, ‘‘But he will 
not bow before you. Nor will he speak to you. 
He will draw a message ca the ground. You have 
one day’s time to understand it and answer it. 
If you can do this, he says that your wisdom is 
then something to be respected.” 

“Show him to me,’’ sighed the Emperor Wu, 

. “We have many learned men in my court. So 
- [have no fear about this,”” 

The Mongolian ambassador came to within 
a few feet of the throne chair. In his right hand 
he held a long stick. With it he drew a series 
of straight lines. Each one near the previous 
one. And they stopped at the feet of the throne 
chair. Then he turned around and abruptly left. 

“Call Sing Pao,” omlered the Emperor. ‘And 
see if he can tell me what these lines mean? 
They must not fail me,”* 


But to no avail. Neither Sing Pao or the oth- 
er wise men at the Imperial Court could figure 
out their message. And through the entire night 
many tried and failed. Just when all seemed lost, 
a young boy by the name of Tien Lui, who was 
a son of the gardener bowed before his Imperial 
Majesty. 

“I know what these lines mean. But I car 
show the answer only to the Mongolian Am- 
bassador. And if he continues, I know just 
what to do,” 

Emperor Wu looked at the little boy and told 
him to stand up straight. 

-“Who knows?” he sighed gently, “A litle 


child may help us where adults failed.” 

The next day the Mongolian Ambassador came 
again to see if there was an answer to his mes- 
sage. The boy faced him. 

“T am Tien Lui,’ said the youth. ‘“‘I have 
been told by my beloved Emperor to answer 
you. 

He then stamped out the lines with his san- 
dals. In his hand he held a stick. He drew 
similar straight lines. But starting from the 
legs of the throne chair. To where the ambas- 
sador was standing. Then he stopped. One look 
at the Mongolian’s face and it was evident that 
the boy had understood the message. And had 
also answered it correctly. 

The ambassador then took some oiled rags, 
from a pocket of his long gown. Placed them 
on the ground. And with flint and steel, he 
started a small fire. The boy ran into the pa- 
lace. He came out followed by ten servants. 
Each holding a burning lamp. He stepped on 
the rags and extinguished the flames, Then the 
servants placed the buming lamps in a circle 
around the ambassador. Again, it was evident 
he and the boy understood each other. 

This time he took seeds from his pocket. Threw 
them on the ground, Again the boy mshed into 
the palace. And came out with two birds. They 
quickly ate up all the seeds. The ambassador 
looked at the Emperor. ‘ 

“If there is such wisdom in a boy, what can 
we do against your people, It will be peace. 
We never break our word.” 

When he returned home, the ambassador spoke 
to his brother, 

“When I drew the lines showing how our troops 
would advance to the capital, the boy drew 
lines showing how Chinese troops would advance 
to meet us. When I started a fire to show how 
we would bum their towns, the boy put out the 
flames. And showed how they would encircle us 
in a ring of fire. When I put seeds on the 
ground, the boy had birds eat them to show how 
they would devour us.” 

To his Emperor the boy explained; ‘‘This is a 
game we play called challenge. You meet lines 
with lines, fire with fire, seeds with binls, ancl 
figure out anything else that can happen. I liked 
the ambassador. He knew our game.” 


a 
se 


== 


sal 


Soo 


WAKE UP! TODAY'S OFFICER 
DIBBLE'S BIRTHDAY AND HE'S. jad 
HEADED THIS WAY! 


CHOO CHOO, YOu 
RUN AND GET A 
BIRTHDAY CAKE! 


al 


BENNY, RUSH 


OUT AND BLY HIM) 
A PRESENT. 


Se pee oe md PY WEILL HAVE THE VV] 
BACK HERE IN FIVE MINUTES! 1 BIRTHDAY PARTY 
\ RIGHT HERE. 


BAPPY BIRTHDAY OFFICER Die 
HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO YOu. 


NJ 
Bie 
& 


‘LL BET FANCY-FANCY 
COULD BEAT HIM. 


“STAY THREE 
ROUNDS WITH 


= = a 


STAY THREE 
ROUNDS WITH 


FANCY- FANCY WILL 
FIGHT HIM! 
7a 

ae ee 


~ 


a 


: 


De 


HERE COMES a HE DON'T LOOK S60 TOUGH! THAT'S _ 
GMS ies eee 7s BECAUSE 
YOU DON'T 
HAVE TO 
FIGHT HIM! 


TIGER JONES! 


Y LOOK, THE REFEREE 1S 
His TWIN BROTHER! | 


IT DOESN'T 
MEAN A THING. | 


es 


Ce 
CO .d3 


TIME GIVE HIM THE | 
LU ONE-TWO! ~A-— 


Se, 


| WHAT HAPPENED 
TO THE OL! ONE- ME THE 
TWO? OL’ THREE 
-FOUR! 


"Ye — - 
DO YOU HAVE ANYMORE _( DON'T LET HIM 
ADVICE ? : - HiT You! 


TELL HIM HIS SHOE IS HEY, YOUR SHOELACE 1S 
UNTIED AND WHEN HE ~ UNTIED. (GULP) IT REALLY 


LOOKS DOWN HIT HIM! IS... (LL TIE IT! 


- THE WINNER By’ 
-A SHOELACE!!! 


